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what empire over his passions ? Where is the man, where is the
sage, who knows how to act, to suffer, and to die, without weak-
ness, and without ostentation ?

" When Plato paints his imaginary just man, covered with
all the infamy of rice, though worthy of all the rewards of
virtue, he paints the exact traits of JESUS CHRIST ; the resem-
blance is so striking, that all the Fathers perceived it; and in-
deed,, it is not possible to be deceived therein. And what pre-
judices, what blindness, must possess the man that dares to
compare the son of Sophroniscus, with the Son of Mary ? What
an immense distance between them ! Socrates, dying without
pain, without ignominy, easily supported to the last his cha-
racter ; and if this easy death had not cast a lustre on his life, it
might have been doubted, whether Socrates, with all his genius,
was any thing more than a Sophist. It may be said, he invented
morality: but before him others had practised it; he only said,
what they had done, and reduced to lessons their examples.
Arts tides had been just, before Socrates had said what justice
was. Leon Idas had died for his country, before Socrates had
made love of country a duty. Sparta was sober "before Socrates
had praised sobriety, before he had defined virtue, Greece
abounded with virtuous men.

" But where did JESUS, among his countrymen, take the
pattern of this elevated and pure morality, of which he alone
has given both the precepts and the example ? From the bosom
of the most tenons fanaticism, the highest WISDOM made her-
self be heard; and the simplicity of the most HEKOIC VIHTUES
honoured the vilest of all the people of the earth.

" The death of Socrates philosophizing tranquilly with his
friends, is the mildest one could wish for: that of JESUS,
expiring in torments, blasphemed, reviled, and execrated by a
whole people, is the most horrible one could dread. Socrates,
taking the cup of poison, blessed him who presented it, and who
wept: Jesus, in the midst of a frightful punishment, prayed for
his blood-thirsty executioners. Yes, if the life and death of
Socrates be that of a Sage, the life and death of JESUS is that
of A GOD:"

The following argument also for the veracity of the Gospels,
drawn from the impossibility of inventing such a perfect cha-
racter ^ of such complete uniformity and consistency throughout,
is borrowed from Rousseau, and improved by WakeJlelcL
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